





s is waiting for its turn. 














































































































































They applied the 
rouge ceremoniously. 
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"Ill kill you." 













































You were like a god. 
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Love is waiting its turn / Rouge, Chapter 5 
















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Love is waiting. 
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ANPT°My, THERE 
m A REAU./ PRETiy 
m IN A SAM. 
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Well fight it out in each other's embrace. 








































